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Divine Songs 

III. 

Not angels that Hand round the Lord 
Can Tearc:h his fecret will ; 

But they perform his heav’nly word, 
And fmg his praifes {till. 

IV. 

Then let me join this holy train, 
And my firft offerings bring ; 

Th’ eternal God will not difdain 
To hear an infant fing. 

V. 

iVIy heart refolves, my tongue obey?, 
And angels fhall rejoice, 

To hear their mighty Maker’s praife 
Sound from a feeble voice. 

SONG II. 

Praife for Creation and Providence* 

I. 

I Sing th’ almighty pow’r of God, 
That made the mountains nie ; 
That fpread the flowing feas abroad 
And built the lofty Ikies. 
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for C H I L D R E N. 

II. 

I ling the wifdom that ordain’d 
The fun to rule the day ; 

The moon fhines full at his command. 
And all the liars obey. 

III. 

I ling the goodnefs of the Lord, 

That fill’d the earth with food ; 

He form’d the creatures with his word. 
And then pronounc’d them good. 

IV. 

Lord, how thy wonders are dilplay’i 
Where’er I turn mine eye ! 

If 1 furvey the ground I tread. 

Or gaze upon the iky. 

V. 

There’s not a plant, or flow’r below. 
But makes thy glories known ; 

And clouds arife, and tempefts blow 
By order from thy throne. 

VI. 

Creatures fas num’rous as they be} 

Are iubjecl to thy care ; 

There’s not a place where we can flee 
But God is prefent there. 
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